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Though earth were from her centre tost,
And mountains in the ocean lost,
Torn piecemeal by the raging tide.

In tumults, when the heathen raged,
And kingdoms war against us waged,
He thunder'd, and dispersed their powers.

Come see the wonders he hath wrought;
On earth what desolation brought;

How he has calm'd the jarring world:
He broke the warlike spear and bow;
With them their thund'ring chariots too

Into devouring flames were hurl'd.

Submit to God's almighty sway,
For him the heathen shall obey,
And earth her sovereign Lord confess.

" This, my friend, was the psalm I observed on first
opening my Bible! What comfort I received from this
I cannot tell. I was expecting an English army in a
day or two, but God does what he pleases in due time;
so the second day, or the 12th of May, passed off. On
the third day it was notified by the mutineers, that if
any Englishman or Christian were found concealed in
any person's house, that man should also suffer death.
I feared greatly, not only for myself, but for my family,
as I was concealed with them. My brother also feared,
and so I determined to leave the house, but still wish-
ing to stop two or three days more, hoping that during
that time an English army might arrive and destroy
the mutineers. Our landlady, in whose house we lived,
, urgently requested my mother to expel me (as I was
the only Christian in the family) from the house in-
stantly, for she feared that if I were found in her house,